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A TRAMP ABROAD.

immortality as the heroine of one of Auerbach's novels for all I know.
We shall see, for if he puts her in I shall recognise her by her Black
Forest clothes, and her burned complexion, her plump figure, her fat
hands, her dull expression, her gentle spirit, her generous feet, her
bonnetless head, and the plaited tails of hemp-coloured hair hanging
down her back.

BLACK FOEKST GRANDEE,

The house was big enough for an hotel; it was a hundred feet long
and fifty wide, and ten feet high, from ground to eaves; but from the
eaves to the comb of the mighty roof was as much as forty feet, or
maybe even more. This roof Was of ancient mud-coloured straw
thatch a foot thick, and was covered all over, except in a few tricing